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The hijlory 

To fee vs heere vnarmd. I haue a womans longing, 

An appetite that I am fickwith-all, 

To fee great Heitor in his weeds of peace, i 
Totalke with him, and to behold h>s vifage, 

Euen to my full of view. A labour fau’d. 

Enter Tberfites. 

Therfi. A wonder. Achil, What? 

Therfi. Aiax goes vp and downc the field asking for 
himfelfe. ^<r£//. How fo? 

Therfi. He muft fight fingly to morrow with Hen far, and 
is fo prophetically proud of an heroycail .cudgeling ,that 
he raues in faying nothing. 

Achil How can that be ? 

7 her fit. Why a ftalkcsvp and downe like a peacock, a 
ftride and a ftand : ruminates like an hoftifle, that hath no 
Arithmatique butherbrainc to fee downe her reckoning: 
bites his lip with a politique regards, as who ihould lay 
there were witte in this head and twoo’d out : and fo there 
is. But it lyes as coldly in him, as fire inaflint, which will 
not fhow without knocking, the mans vndone for euer , fot 
if Hector breakc not his neck ith’ combace, hee’le brtakt 
himfelfe in vaine glory. Hee knowes not mee. 1 fayd 
good morrow tAtax : And hee replyes thankes Azamem* 
non. What thinke you of this man that takes mee for the 
Generali? Heesgrowne a very land-fi/h languageleffe,a 
monfter, a plague of opinion, a man may weare it on both 
fides like a letherlerkin. 

Achil. Thou muft be my Ambaflador Therfites. 

Therfi . Who I : why heele anfwer no body : hee profef- 
fes not anfwering, fpeaking is for beggers : he we ares h's 
tongue in $ armes. I will put on his prefence,, let Pamelas 
make demands to me. You (hall fee the pageant of Aiax. 

Achil. To him Patroclus , tell him I humbly defire the va- 
liant Aiax , to inuite the valorous Heitor to come vnaim’d 
to my tent, and to procure fafe-conduft for his perf n , of 
the magnanimous and moftil'uftrious.fixeor feauen times 
honour’d Captaine Generali of thearmie. ^Agamemnon, 

, do this. 
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cfTroylw and Crcjfeida. 

<p MY o. Ioueb'xfo great Aiax. Therfi. Hum. 

P a!r.l come from the worthy Achilles. 

moflhun,bl,dc&es>u t oW=c^t<. 

S^AnTto procure fife «nd»a from 

Pair. What fay you too r. 

T herfi Godbvy you with all my heart. 

Therf. Fate yee well with all my heart, 

Achil Whv.but he is not in this tune, is he • 

TteJ No^b„ t out of thus. Wha. n,ufick «.l! be m 

lherj.sxo. oUt his frames, I know not. 

““"irjM.beateu. ^"^thc 

T kerf. Let mee beate another to his horfe , for thats the 
“^r^SrJ.roubWlte.lbuu.ainefflrd, 

And 1 mv felfe fee not thebottome of it. 

A Therfi. Would the fountaine of your minde were cl eere 
a oaihe,that I might water an Affe at it, I had rather be a tick 
in a fheepe.thenfueh a valiant ignorance. 

Enter at one doere *y£»eas, at another Paris .Deiphobm, 
Atyemor^Diomed the CjrecMn with torches* 

Paris. Sec ho ? who is that there 2: 

Deiph.lt is the Lord tAZneas. \ 

^ »f . Is thePtince therein perfon ? 

Had i fo geed occafion to lye long 

As your ptir.ee P*r»,nothing but heaucnly bufincHe, 

Should rob my bed mate of my company. 

Dio. That’s my minde too i^good morrow Lord ^neas, 
Paris. A valiant Grceke <u£>ntAt take his hand. 
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